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ERP rr 
Hob! the bright Judge of Learning, and the Friend, 


N With whom my Muſe began, with whom ſhall end, 
een” Leſs for yourſelf, than for your Country born, 
Ocdain'd to cheriſh Arts which you adorn. 

Apollo aud the Nine love Stanbope's Name, 


And all who fing it are ſecure of Fame. 


— 
Ly 


Th immortal Son, of blooming Science meet 


To lay unenvy'd Laurels at thy Feet. 
To Thee, unrivall'd Honours they reſign, 
And the firſt ſacred Palm of Fame is Thane. 


1 J. Epiſt. I. ad Mecenatem. 


Prima dice mihi, mmi dicende Camens, 
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6 EPISTLES 


When You, my Lord, wou'd have Renown my Aim, 


A Soul too apt already You inflame ; 

Yet had I Genius match'd with Art like You. 
I'd never fell it Knaves as others do, 
Diſguſt the Wiſe to give the Fools freſh Sport; 
Or write to pleaſe the Rabble, or the Court ; 


Make my Lines flatter a flagitious Age, 
Or have them blotred ber they reach the Stage 3 ; 


Hove already ſeen, it ſhall ſuffice ; - 

To reſt content, 1s better than to riſe ; 

Nor is there the ſame Mind, or the ſame Ape, 
As once there was, to tempt me to engage. 

See louyg retires, with one fair Branch of Bays, 
Kelolv'd to keep, whateer he won .of Praiſe. ,. : 


* . 


Courage once try d, ou d be diſcreetly _ 


For one Defeat tales what ten Conqueſts gave: 


There's Avarice | in Fame as well AS Trade, 


And both may loſe the Fortunes they have made. 


Spectatum fatis, - 


— et donatum jam rude, 


queris ; ; 


(Macenas) iterum + antiquo n me includere ludo? 


Non cadem eſt #tas, non mens. 


Vejanius armis 
Herculis, ad fa fixis, latet adde agro, 


Ne populum ext: emã toties exoret arend. 
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f HORACE. 


Een now, methinks, I hear, or ſcem to heir, 
This wholeſome Counſel whilper'd in my Ear; 
Free, free the Muſe's Steed, now. ripe for: Reſt, 
Left the ſpent Courſer, when he's ftrain'd and preſt. 


F lag in the Chaſe, become the publick Joke, 


While you in vain his heaving Sides provoke. 
Well then, my wanton Songs of Love, Adieu, 
Ye trifling Toys, I take my Leave of you. 
A Nobler Task my ſtudious Mind eng 


Sincerer Pleaſures, and ſublimer Joys; 


What's fit and juſt to ſearch for ask and chuſe, - . 
And lay up. Precepts for my future -Uſe, 
Intent on this: Diſcovery alone 
How others Wiſdom may become my ow: 

But leſt you ask me, (as perchance you may) 
Whoſe Rules I follow, and whoſe Laws obey ; 
Whether my Morals, or my Breeding's ſuch; . 
As late our Fathers purchas'd from the Dutcb, 
When Liberty a Foreign Reign beſtow d. 
And Men contended for their Rights with 'Gop : | 


Eſt mihi, purgatum crebro qui perſonet aurem 
Solve ſeneſcentem mature ſanus equum, 1 
Peccet ad extremum ridendus, & ilia ducat. . : 5 
Nunc itaque & verſus & cætera ludicra pono : 
Quid verum atque decens, curo & rogo, & omnis in hoc ſum *: 
Condo & compono, qua max depromere poſſim, | $ 

Ac ne forte roges, quo me duce quo Lare tuter ? 
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8 EPISTLES 
No licens'd Belgian Principles ] hold, 


However dearly bought with Bri/þ Gold. 

On no Man's bare Aſſertion wou'd rely, 
Tho? Lubers ſelf were Author of the Lie. 
Yet, as the Tempeſt drives, I ſteer my Courſe, 
Aſſuage its Rage, and moderate its Force; 
One while, an active Life delights me moſt, 

In Bus'neſs plung d, I chuſe the vent'rous Poſt ; 
Model by Honour's rigid Rules my Ways, 


1n Virtue ſceking nought but Virtue's Praiſe, 


Anon relax'd, 1 yield me to the Stream, 
Share Pleaſure's Tumult, and fantaſtick Dream, 


Each warm Deſire by quick Enjoy ment cool'd, 
Not ruling Paſſion, but by Paſſion rul'd. 


Tedious as Night, to the fond Boy appears, 


Whom Chloe fails, when Love is in Arrears : 


Long as the Day to Hirelings vile of Note, 

Or Penſioners that ſtay in Town to vote; 

Or Years to Heirs, whom the ſlow Law makes wait, 
Till uſeleſs Age decrees them an Eftate : 


Nullius addictus jurare in verba Magiſtri, 

Quo me cunque rapit tem peſtas, deferor hoſpes. 
Nunc agilis fio, & merſor, civilibus undis, 

Virtutis veræ cuſtos, rigiduſque Satelles : 

Nunc in Ariſtippi furtim præcepta relabor, 

Et mihi res, non me rebus, ſubjungere conor. 

Ut nox longa, quibus mentitur amica, dieſque _ 
Longa videtur opus debentibus; ut piger annus 19 75 
Pupillis, quos dura premit cuſtodia matrum : 


„ HORACE. 9 
So tedious, ling'ring, dilatory, ſlow, 


To me, Nights, Days, Hours, Minutes, Moments . | 
And all the Waſte of Time that wou'd combine; l | | 
I' oppoſe my Wiſh, my Purpoſe, and Defign 1 . . b 
That which when done, to all Degrees proves beſt, | | 
The Rich, the Poor, th' Oppreſſer, and th oppreſt , 
Will, it delay'd, to the ſame Ills engage, oi a 
The Infancy of Youth, -and that of Age. 

I: reſis that I theſe Rudiments apply, 


To guide my own weak wand'ring Judgment by; 


of 
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What tho' my Eyes being ſomewhat dim, ttis true, 
Diſcern not Nature, or her Works like You ; 5 | 
Yet to their Weakneſs, I'll no Helps withſtand, 
Save but their Light from Taylor's dark'ning Hand: 


Or, tho' my Limbs are not as Courtaey's ſtout, 
Deſerve they no Aſſiſtance in the Gout ? 


Some Praiſe he merits whoſe Intents are brave, 
Since but to wiſh more Virtue, is to have. 
Surely 'tis ſomething to arrive een here, 


If got no nearer, to have got ſo near. 


Sic mihi tarda fluunt, ingrataque tempora, qua ſpem 
Confiliumque morantur agendi gnaviter id, quod 
A que pauperibus prodeſt, locupletibus æque, 
A que neglectum pueris; ſenibuſque nocebit: - 
Reſtat, ut his ego me ipſe regam, ſolerque Elementis 
Non poſſis oculo quantum contendere Lynceus, 
I Non tamen idcirco contemnas lippus inungi: 
Nec, quia deſperes invicti membra Glyconis, 
Nodosa corpus nolis prohibere-chiragra« © _ 
Eſt quadam prodire tenus, fi non datur ultra: 
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S& EPMSTLES: 


Doth Avarice or Luſt conſume thy Life? 

Another's Treaſure, or another's Wife? 

| There are perſuaſive Sounds that can appeaſe, 

And cure at leaſt a Part of your Diſeaſe ; 

With a too ardent Luft of Praiſe you ſwell ; 

To ſtay this Tumor there's a certain Spell : 

One little Volume ſhall the Aloſtrum tell, 

Thrice read, digeſt it thrice, and you are well. 
Doth Envy, Spleen, Sloth, Wine, or Women, ſway ? 
No Man, fo much his untam'd Paſſions prey, 
But might*reclaim, had he the Wit to hear, 
And yield to Counſel an obſervant Ear. 

*Tis Virtue to leave Vice, and he that mends, 
There wiſe commences, where his Folly ends. 
With what unweary'd Diligence we find, 
What Labour of the Body and the Mind, 

Do Men avoid, what they think great Difgrace, 


A ſlender Fortune, or Repulſe of Place! 


Fervet avaritia, miſeroque Cupidine pectus ? 
Sunt verba & voces, quibus hunc lenire dolorem 
Poſſis, & magnam morbi deponere partem. 
Laudis amore tumes ? ſunt certa piacula, quæ te 
Ter pure lecto poterunt recreare libello. 

Invidus, iracundus, iners, vinoſus, amator, 
Nemo adeo ferus eſt, ut non miteſcere poſſit, 

Si modo culturæ patientem commodet aurem. 
Virtus eſt vitium fugere, & ſapientia prima 
Stultitia caruiſſe: vides, quæ maxima credis 
Eſſe mala, exiguum cenſum, turpemque repulſam: 


sf HORACE. _ 
Some travel with the Sun all Nature round, 
Voyage the unfathomable dark Profound : 
Heat, Cold, Storms, Rocks, and Spaniards they dety, 
And, fave their Poverty, nought fear or fly. 
Fools as ye are, that never once enquire, 
Where dwells what you fo anxiouſly admire, I 
Vet every Good you ſeek, attend and learn, 
You in yourſelves, or no where, ſhall diſcern ; 
For who can think it wiſer to endure, 
And feed his Follies than attempt their cure ? 
What Deeds to ſhame us have our Fathers done, 
When Brit: 7 Heroes wore the Crowns they won? 
Juſtly their Names they rais'd above the Sky, 
There rais'd, where nothing comes that er ſhall die; 
While our degenerate Bands, by Fates as juſt, 
Where- er they come, raiſe nothing but the Duſt : 
For who in Battle that his Sword &er drew, | 


Wou'd boaſt of Honours won at a Review? 


Quanto devites animi, capitiſque labore ? 
Impiger extremos curris mercator ad Indos, 2> 
Per mare pauperiem fugiens, per ſaxa, per ignes, 
Ne cures ea, que ſtulte miraris & optas, - 
Diſcere, & audire, & meliori credere non vis? 
Quis circum pagos, & circum compita pugnax, 
' Magna coronari contemnat Olympia, cui ſpes 


Cui fit conditio dulcis ſine pulvere Palme ? 
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As pureſt Gold excels the baſeſt Ore, 
So Virtue Gold excels, as much or more. 
Ye Men of Thrift, ye Sons of Uſury, 


Who lend at Ten per Cent, take in at Three; f 
1 Whoſe Queſt of Riches is the firſt great Call, 
} Virtue comes after, if it comes at all: 


The Love of Pelf prevails o'er all we meet, 

And Avarice creeps on from Street to Street. 

Tho' You come nothing ſhort of 8. Jobs's Senſe, 

Of Noel's Truth, or Poultney's Eloquence ; 

| Tho? You have all that Breeding gives, or can, 

And are more like an Angel than a Man: 

Your Store Ten Thouſand Pounds ; you grow, you thrive, 


And court a' Wife with little more than Five ; 


L Yet till you double her exact full Sum, 

1 Her Friends proteſt, and you're caſhier'd as Scum. 
N O'er Nuptials ſure ſuch Service ſhou'd be read, 

# 

x 


As at the final Office for the Dead ; 


j . Since Gold to Gold is all that either crave, 


4 Is it not Earth to Earth, as at the Grave? 

1 e Vilius argentum eſt auro, virtutibus aurum. 

O cives, cives, quærenda pecunia primum eſt; 

0 « Virtus poſt nummos : Hzxc Janus ſummus ab imo 

: Prodocet; hæc recinunt juvenes dictata, ſeneſque 

N Lævo ſuſpenſi loculos tabulamque lacerto. a 
i Eſt animus tibi, ſunt mores, eſt lingua fideſque, 

i Si quadringentis ſex, ſeptem millia deſint, 

[ Plebs eris, w—— 


of HIOOR ACE 13 
In ſportive Youth we leart'd a wiſer Thing . 1:57 107 
Be virtuous, and be -happier than a King: 
Not cloath'd with Ermin, but white Innocence; 


Be this your Wall, your Tower of Defence 


2 


Conſcious of nothing that can bring Diſgrace, 
Or caſt pale Terror on your guilty Face. 
Rome by ſuperior Virtue aw'd her Foes ; 
By this her Curii and Camilh roſe.: __ 
They ſav'd their Country, made her Glory known, 
And Cheſterfield by this ſhall ſave his own. 
Be free, and tell me, which the better Rule, | 
What the World teaches, or what's taught at School ; 
That which points out the Paths the Romans trod ; 
Which makes a Man, a King, a King, a God'; At ; 
Directs to ſcorn proud Fortune, baſe, and blind, 
And prompts to Freedom, and a generous Mind'; 
Or that which tempts you with a treacherous Bait, 
And bids be Rich, be Rich at any Rate. 


* 


At pueri ludentes, © Rex vis aiunt, 
Si recte facies, * Hic murus atneus eſto, 

Nil conſcire ſibi, nulla palleſcere culpi ! 
Roſcia, dic ſodes, melior lex, an puerorum -... 
Neenia 2 quæ regnum rectè facientibus offert, 

Et maribus Curiis, & decantata Camillis ? 
Iſne tibi melius ſuadet, qui rem facias, rem, 


Si poſſis recte, {i non, quocunque modo rem. 


— 
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| = EFTSETLES 
For what? In ' Britdin's' Senate to be known, 


By Voices bought, there come to ſell your own. 
Shou'd the Croud ask, whence, as with them I ſhare 


| One common Walk, and breathe one common Air, 

| Whence have I not with them the ſame Deſire, | 
1 Scorn as they ſcorn, admire as they admire. 

| : I anſwer, as the wary Fox did, when 

. Invited once to the ſick Lion's Den; 

\ Me, tim'rous me, affrights each treach'rous Track, 


All leading forward, none returning back. 

London! thou art a vile, misſhapen, rude, 
Unheaded, many- headed Multitude! 

Thou Nurſe of Hereſy! Religion's Tomb! 

What ſhall I imitate in thee, or whom ? 
Some Men, in Villanies expert and bold. 
The Publick have betray'd, their Country ſold : 


Ut proprius ſpectes, lacrymoſa Poëmata Pupi! 

An, qui Fortunæ te reſponſare ſuperbe 

Liberum & exectum, præſens hortatur, & aptat ? 

Quod fi me Populus Romanus forte roget, cur 

Non, ut porticibus, fic Judiciis fruar iifdem, f 

, Nec ſequar aut fugiam, quos diligit ipſe, vel odit ? 
Olim quod Vulpes ægroto cauta Leoni 


Reſpondit, referam : Quia me veſtigia terrent 
Omnia te adverſum ſpectantia, nulla retrorſum. 
Bellua multorum es capitum, nam quid ſequar aut quem 2? 
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of H 0 RAC E. 13 


Some hunt rich Widaws, whoſe proud Dower invites 
Some rob at Hounſlaw,. others rob at White's ; 

Some with ſmall Preſents childleſs Neighbours treat 
And feed, and fatten, what they mean to eat; 
Extortioners and Sharpers, not a fer. 
Still laugh to ſee the Wretches they und. 
That Man from Man, fall: varzes, firſt, confeſs 
Then, that he varies from himſelf no lefſ : 
Each Hour ſo changes, or miſguides his Ain, 
That none are found, for any Time the ſame : 
What River can, with Silver Themen compares? 
What Groves like his for Shade, what Meads ſo fair?! 
What pleaſing Proſpects, and falubrious Air NI Size 22:1 
Thus ſpoke my Lord, uho once ſpoke what he thought, 
The Barge is ſtreight prepar'd, the Seat is bought. 
His haſty Wiſh admits of no Delay, 

And the Stream wafts him on its liquid Way; 

Here Peace he ſeeks, but here ſeeks Peace in vain, 

For Wantonneſs, and Vice, are full of Pain - 


— nt qui 
Cruſtis & pomis, viduas venentur avaras, 
Excipiantque Senes, quos in vivaria mittunt. 
 Multis occulto creſcit res foenore, verum 
Eſto, aliis alios rebus, ſtadiiſtque teneri: 
Iidem eadem poſſunt horam durare probantes @ 
Nullus in orbe ſinus Baiis prelucet amænis: 
Si dixit Dives, lacus & mare ſentit amorem 
Feſtinantis 1 — | 


Pride repreſents all Nature's, Beauties Baſe, 


And ſomething tells him, this is not the Place: 
A Choice he ſcorns, that now ſo mean appears, 

And Palaces are thought, but fit for Peers. 

Ye blockhead Sons of ev'ry Art attend, 

For Dulneſs, in his Lordſhip, finds a Friend. 

Hard by the Town, tliere lies a fenny Spot, 
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| Inviron'd round, like the Cimmerian Gtot, © 
4 With chilling Damps, black Fog, and ropy Air, 
i The prying Sun himſelf comes never there; 


Here once, where his paternal Manſion flood, ' > + 
/ He built anew, and ſaw tliat it was good. 

[Thus having try'd,' with Change of Fancy curſt, | 
All Soils, at laſt he fixes on the-worſt, ; 
Impair'd his Health, his Wealth quite run to waſte, 
And is the ſtanding Ridicule of Taſte. 

Some Mortgages to clear, to Night he'll wed, 

Yet, how ſatyric on the nuptial Bed! 


« With Praiſe he plafters no Man's Wife, or Whore, 


« Or paints the Face, that was but Paint before. 
= — Cui fi vitioſa libido 

| Fecerit auſpicium : cras, ferramenta- Teanum 

| Tolletis, fabri ! lectus genialis in aula eſt 2 


Nil ait eſſe prius, melius nil cælibe vita: 


„ HORACE: 
But if unyoak'd, then Matrimony's beſt, 
And no one, out of Wedlock, can be bleſt; 
Each Wife may to th' inſtructive Glaſs retire; . 
And Heaven's Beauty in her own admire. 
No Favourite Miniſter ſo ſhifts his Shapes; 
Who the Inquiry of the Houſe eſcapes. 
When now attainted, by late Friends forſook, 
He ſhews his Patent, and walks off a Duke. 
This is High Life, how acts the Poor in Low? 
His Wants are teal, his no fancyd Woe; 
You'll laugh ; the Poor that labours for his Bread ; 
Will change his Drab, his Garret, and his Bed ; 
His Barber quit, has Muſick when he's dull, 
And rows to the Orcheſtre, in a Scull : 
Can reliſh, nauſeate, approve, and hate, 
With as much Want of Judgment as the Great. 


Si non eſt, jurat bene ſolis eſſe maritis. 

Quo teneam vultus mutantem Protea nodo 2 
| Quid pauper ? ride: mutat cænacula, lectos, 

Balnea, tonſores; conducto navigio, æquè 


Nauſeat ac locuples, quem ducit priva tirremis. 
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You ſmile in Mirth, or gravely ſtare to mee. 
Some awkward, ill-dreſsd Figure in the Street z/ :: 
One in Extream's the Butt of Ridicule wn 
Who knows no Faſhion, or is Faſhion's Fool: 
For Vice and Folly lie in an Excess: ! 
ö In doing more than's fit, or doing leſs 
My Wigg half comb'd, my Cloaths are made amiſs, 
I wear them careleſs, and you laugh at this 
Yet, when my Mind, at Variance with itſelf, 
Is toſs d, and daſh'd on every Rock and Shelf. 
Seeks what it ſpurn d, and ſpurns the Thing it ſought, 
To no true Order, or Agreement brought; 
Reſtleſs as flowing Seas, or fleeting Air, | 
It builds, deſtroys, and changes Round to Square 
You ſmile not then, to ſee my Caſe fo bad, rar 
Nor ſtare, but think me faſhionably mad: 
Nor ſend Monroe my Lunacy to doſe, 
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To ſhave, bleed, diet, keep me dark, and cloſe ; 
Nor move the Court to manage my Affairs, 


Nor give me up to Bedlam, and my Heirs. 


Si curtatus inæquali togſore capilios: : - 
Occurro, rides; {i forte ſubucula pe | 
Trita ſubeſt Tunicæ, vel ſi toga diflidet impar, 
Rides: quid ? mea cum pugnat Sententia ſecum, 
Quod petiit, ſpernit; repetit quod nuper omiſit; 
Eſtuat, & vitæ diſconvenit ordine toto; 

Diruit, ædificat, mutat quadrata rotundis ? 
Inſanire putas ſolennia me; neque Rides, 
Nec Medici credis, nec Curatoris egere 

A Prætore dati ? w— 


F HORACE. 
Thou Friend of Thouſands! will you cenſure leſs, 
Diſorders of the Mind, than of the Dreſs?? 
You, on whoſe fingle Judgment, I depend, 
You, whom I with, my Patron, and my Friend. 
In fine, to ſuch a Pitch can Virtue riſe, 
That God alone's ſuperior to the Wiſe: 
Rich, Honourable, Free, and well Ally'd ; © 
Lord of himſelf, and all the World befide ; 
In Body vigorous, in Judgment bright; 
And well, if Spleen provoke him not to write. 
———  Rerum:tatela/mearum 10 
Cum ſis, & prave ſectum ſtomacheris ob unguem 
De te pendentis, te ſuſpicientis, Amici. 1 
Ad ſummam, five minor eſt "AM ! Dives! 
Liber ! honoratus ! pulcher ! Rex denique regum 1 
Præcipue ſanus, niſi 2 pituita moleſta eſt. | 
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